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Ive o'er,ye thiming Cavaliers, 
That jeet d at every turn ; 
Ano ſung how Jaze towards Elders Cur 


In flames of love did burn. 


You too that writ how Peters Hugh; 
Was Butchers Cuckold- maker; 

Or penn d the Courtſhip paſt between 
Ste- Filh, and the Quaker, 


But come Droll-rampant Hadibras, 
Lanreat of Garden-Part, 
Bring me the great Brise ſpoils, 
(That Champion that fo rare is.) 


For 1 would do as Nero fell 
Wirh Primitive * 
4 


did 
Nn my Prieft 
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In En (which like «Africh Qill 
Some cMonfter is a yeilding, 
Where once was bred a Rrwndheaded Colts 

And now a Cawaiier Gelding.) 


Neer Che/msford Town 2 certain grave 
Conforming Par ſo dwelt, 

Chiaſt from the Navil tothe Teeth; 
Yet this good man Was Geli. 


Dull Laymen have ſmall reverence 
For any man of worth ; 

A Churliſh whorſen cid the feat: 
Sad Hin: fer Holder -forth ! 


THe drerded not his Ghoſtly face, 
Nor Circle of his Gardle, 

By MN: hi n like to Traitor, new 
("at down, and hid on Harde. 


Now you thit would the ſtoty know, 
That nothing may elcape us, 
Ik how poor Levite came to dy 
A 1ertyr to Priapuu. 


There liv'd a ctaſty der. ſh i le 
Neer Palace $1cerdotals 

W noſe ſe molt amiable was. 

The un of B::uty Torcl, 


Lovelier then ſhe for whom eve ru;n'4 
Himſelf co milk-white Fall a : 

Fit Roſamond was not ſo bright, 

Nor half io cone T. 


er then ſmiles of Infant day, 

| Servant cini*s to Miſtreſs) 
Ab ! *rwas the Sorcery of that Facts 
Led Teacher into diſtreſs, 


her firſt i it high 
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real had tur nd up white of e; 
Io ſtate on Cnurches taſter. 


A true and perfect Relation o 


mitted upon the Body of a Country Curate, who 
a moſt Cruel Country- fellow, for being too famili 
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NIN 


a great Wound 


: | To the Tune of heyy (haſe-. 
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YEA 


* 7 uogh he to ſelf,) why ſtand ] here 
©. (Ching the Glaſs a jolt) 
To wrter Sermon by retail 
night be done by Doli? 
- & 
Is not o purer Text 
To hancle then an Homnly ? 


Sure *would be fraii ſul truth to teach 
Her, duties of a Family. 
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Thus having thought, in haſte he read 


To _=_ pristed lurry ; 
Yer; that he could not ſay*c by hearty 
For ber ſake he was ſorry. 
For now at ſpawling intervals 
| His eye did — her, 
| But race was raw preacer ſpeed 
| Then Naw lajgs Parer Neffere 


The Swain her Hurband all this time 
Warch't whillt the Parſon Pray*dy 

He matk't his leer, when finger was 
At end of Sentence laid. 


Obſer\'d thoſe - Arrows ſhot From light 
At his fair But were lever, 

But (wore the Prieft had bettet bin 
Ia 1.0:he:s womb be- dive. 


Fſalm ſung, As from Cornelins Tub, 
The Parſon cime down, reckzog z 

And till he found that Heobnails houſe 
Vow'dnever to lin ſecking, 

At laſt hz came to humble (as 

' Shrizg, where his Goddeſs was 


| Wou let of Straw, Breeches of clay. 
| . Andſundament of Graſs. 
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In Age of Geld, as Poet tells, 
" ( Who ſeldome ſce ſuch day) 
This was the place where Feriwe ſlept 
. Upon a leck ef Hay, 
The Dame, tight buſy at her work, 
dwe et butcer Was a churning x 
When ar the merion of the tick 
Prici/t; bowels fell ayeirning, 
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Fair Nymph (ſaid he) ircontinenty 
Lay by thy Typical Chun; 
( And then tlie Varlet turt'd afide 
| Io teal a lechetous gietn .) 
* 


Phy (Agel bleſt) why ſhou'd chat hand 
A woeden Initirument hold, 

Deſign'd to wield a bettet thing 
Then Sceptet made with Gold? 


Excellent Creature ! be as kinde 

As fair. * As heart obdurait , 
| « I; Satan's Anvil, where he knocks > 
Shall h He, and not Caraze © - 
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0 Woman, put the Der behinde, 

But put the Prieſt before : 

Full many a She for Cloke-drvines 
Hath dene as much, ot more. 

» 


Baichelor, 


when I conmen 
All Cambrid adore me: 
Why ſhould a thing of teeble Sex 
* ink much to fal before me ? 


Name (quoth he) > wich that She 
; her: (mil u; 
i” ch” Greet, 


V Vhen Dev”! came for Deftor- 
| Fanfime ; as Key of Load bad him, 
| Andinacecad Sleep lockt her ; 


p | 

(The jealous Bumpkin blungers in: 

| Unicaſonable Guett! 

| V Veicome as fionzs in Oats to Horſe, 
Or Shall ar Egypr- Feaſt. 


| 

'o Caicift vile, ſaid Connry-mar ; 

i And catcht him by the throat: 

| ou wreck my malice on thy blood, 
Thou curti Caromcal-Goat. 


| 
| * e Make me a Cuckold, Reading Rogue ! 
&« Ns Pulpit ſerve but Sulan' ? | 
& Moſt Sulan's Smock your Surplice be ? 
« I'll take away that Nuſance. 
*« Good hab, (quot the panting wiſe) 
| « Proceed inwrath no farther, 
w Leſt you be trnd out Churches pate, 
Fer one commuting murder. 


| ir, entle Sir, t e Prieſt reply 
— he canta "hin wb os 
Peſan held his Gouty Fit 


Hurd on his Enemies Neck. 


ee, when Finge®, taken off, 
From Flajolttdo co ne; 
iſſu'd words from Carare's mouth, 
VV hben Leu remov'd lis Thumb. 


T* Sir! 1 confeſs that ] have reg 
if , and your loving Wife. 
| and hang, cry'd — 
fe.) 


(Aud firait he drew his 
h ing Blade, 26 keen as that 
11 ol og om bought near Tow'rs 
Mad — ray 4" 2h 
And i face look io. 


— 


ö 


CLXII L 


Y MD 
e 
tw. 4.1% 


RD: 


—6.40. . , 


, 


aimoſt barbarous Murder com- 
gum in the bottom of bu Belly, by 


& Held, horeſt Friend, Sir Roger cry'd ; 
« What ? wilt thou tabe m 7 life ? 

« No: hut I'll ſerze thoſe arms where- 
Thou haſt ſabd d my VVife. (with 


Though Theelogs wept, and Wife did beg, 
Curl ſlighted words and tears; 

And at one gaſb from Cura took 
Muſquer and Bandaliers, * 


Thus RUMP in Foreſt not content 


To fell down Timber tall, 
Fanatiqu* Slaves — rev and branch. 


| Nay, Underwoods y and all. 
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M ſe tete by your 


. But Come not near ts town, 
% For there live Capen=eaters, 


But lo! while Scomndre/thus did taunt 
The man of holy FanQions 

Wife well petceiꝰ i that body ſpent 
Had need of extream Unitien, 


Then cid ſhe wring her ſweating Palms, 
And loudly did complain : 

But ſighe and groans , andellows-ſnouts. 
To 4j::g Bums are vain, 


The | lood continually ran 
From place as bare 2s Commun ; 
Yet, even then, good Carate cait 
A dying g/awunce at Woman. 


« Farexel, ſai he: bid Parſons all 
« Beware of Briver's fate : 
« For when they ſhall be ſer d like me» ; 


« Their dumps will be tes late. | 
This ſ1id,...the Carates mortal Gets 
V Vith Ribband her aboury © 


Rob'd down the Hill » and flizg'sy Lite 


For want of Tap ran ent. 


Gamma 


The Erirtarn. 


S ! underneath 
Theſe Spires ng Graſs 
Lies —— 74 ves — judge v. 


As able Preacher was. . 
bis Soul in Hase is ſafty 
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A. 


* — <All. 


— 


A 
＋ 9 


